



remits Prince of Tyre. 

Per. Mv purpofe was for Tharfus ,thexe to ftrikc 
The inhofpitable C/<r<w»,but I am for other fertnce firft. 

Toward £p befits turne our blowne fayles, 

Eftfoones He tell why, fhall we refrelh vs fir vpon your fhore, 
and giue you gold for fuch prouifion as our intents will needc. 

Ly£Sir,w,ith all my heartland when you come a fhore, 

I haue another fleighr. 

Per. You fhall preuailc, were it to woocmy daughter, ’or 
i c feemes you haue bcene noble towards her. 

Lyf. Sir, lend me your arme. 

Per. Come my Tvlarina. 

Enter Gower • 

Now our fands arc almoftrun, 

More a little,and thendum. 

This my laft boone giuc me. 

For fuch kindneffe mu ft releeue me : 

That you aptly will fuppofe. 

What pageantry, what feates,what fhewes. 

What Minftrelfie,what pretty din. 

The Regent made in tJMetalin , 

To greete the King ; fo he thriued. 

That he is promifed to be wiued 
To faire Marina , but in no wife. 

Till he had done his facrifice. 

As Dian bad,whercto being bound. 

The Interim pray, you all confound. 

Ir\ fetherd briefenefle fayles are fild. 

And wifhes fall out as then: wild. 

At Ephefiss the Temple fee. 

Our King and all his company. 

That he can hither come fo foone. 

Is by your fancies thankfull doome. Exit. 

Enter Pericles^yjintachus ,Hellicanttx ^Marina^and ethers. 

Per .Haile T>ian,to performethy iuft command, 

I here confefle my felfc the King of Tyre. 

Who frighted frommy Country, did wed oxPentapolis, the 
faire Thaifa, at fca in childbed died Ihe, but brought foorth a 

Maid 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Maid childe called Mann a, whom O Goddefle weares yet thy 
bluer liuery, flie at Tharfus was nurft with Cleon , who at foure- 
teene yeares he fought to murder, but her better ftars brought 
her to Metalint, gainft whole Ihore riding, her fortunes broght 
the maid aboord to vs, where by her owne moft cleare remem - 
brance,fhc made knowneher felfe my daughter. 

Th.Vo yce and fauour,you are,you are O royall Pericles. 

What means the woman i Ihe dyes, helpe Gentlemen. 

£^\Sir,if you haue told Dianaes Alter truc.this is your wife. 

Per. Rcuercnd appcarer,no,Ithrewherouer-boord with 
theie very armes. 

C er y pon this Coaft,! warrant you. 

Pee. Tis moft certaine, 

Cer .Looke to the Lady ; O fiiec’s but ouerioyde, 
juarely in bluftring morne, this Lady was throwne vpon this 
fhore. I opened the Coffin, found thele rich iewcls,recouer.ed 
her,and placed her heere in Dianaes Temple. 

Per, May we fee them ? 

Or. Great fir, they fhall be brought you to my houfe, whe- 
ther I inuite you,lookc,Ti&<»/li is reoouered. 

Thai. O let me looke if he be none of mine, myfanciity will 
to my fence bend no licentious eare, but curbe it fpigbt of fee- 
ing .• O my Lord, are you not Pericles? like him you fpeake, 
like him you are? did you not name a tempeft,a birth, & death ? 

JV.The voice of dead Thaifa. 

Thai. That Thaifa am I,fuppofed dead and drownd. 

fkr.Immortal Dian\ 

Tito.Now I know youbetter, when wee with teares parted 
Pentapolis, the King my Father gaue you fuch a ring. 

Per. This,this, no more, you Gods, your prelent kindnefle 
makes my paft miferies fport,you ftiall do well, that on the tou- 
ching of her lips 1 may melt, and no more be leenc ; O eome 3 
be buried a fccond time within thefe armes. 

Ttlar. My heart leaps to be gone into my mothers bofome. 

Ter. Looke who kneeles heere, fiefhof thy {Icfhyhafa, thy 
burden at the fea,and call’d Marina , for (he was yeelded there.' 

^j,Bleft,andmi»eowne,.:.i , 
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